SRI AUROBINDO

If now at last thou art aflower in clay,
How shall its gardeners be love-pledged to thee,
Who wearest human mask for a deep play
Sowing in dust thy Immortality?

Thou art a guest long-waited of our earth,
0 everlasting solvent of dark pain,
Bringing in storms thy message: a -New birth
Of coral isles beyond all shadow's stain!

Soul kept her vigil through her livelong nights,
For the answer of thy Dawn how she implored
Dumb Destiny to flash the Light of lights
Reaving our veils of ignorance like a sword!

We can but clamour: 'tis for kings to give ;

We fret and fume: the Gods alone appease ;

We talk of faith declining to believe ;

Prisoned in ash we cry for fire's increase.

The prayer is heard: thou art incarnate. Friend!
Our right to blindness must we still defend?
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